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Satire should like a pol:sh’d razor keen, 
Wound with a touch that’s scarceiv felt or seen. —Lap¥ MONTAGUE. 
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hish, so must a King ora Queen feel particularly gratitied at 
having been engaged in the pleasing duty of sending a 
House of Commons to the right-about. 

We are delighted to sav that her most gracious Majesty 
performed the task with evident satisfaction, and her speech 
cannot fail to have been felt as deeply sarcastic by the do-no- 
things of all parties. Though she regretted, she said, the 
cause of the dissolution, she hoped it would be the means ot 
expediting prblic business, which was as much as to say, 
* Gentlemen, vou are a set of humbugs, and there will be no 
rood done until the nation has got ridof you.” The gentle- 
men of the House of Commons looked wondrous wise whena 
this severe piece of ridicule was aimed at them, and some ot 
them looked one way, and some another : the words of her 
Majesty having scattered their respective senses much in the 
off-hand way that Coriolanus fluttered the Volscians at 
Corioli. Her Majesty was, in fact, quite ‘* an eagle in a dove- 

cot,”upon this interesting occasion, for the House of Com- 
mons has been in the habit of being spoken to by old women 
“with crowns on their heads, commonly ealled Kings ; but the 
nervous language of a young woman, who knows what she 
is about, was something so new to them, that it was quite a 
shock to the matronly nerves of a superannuated set of shilly- 
shallying peers, and drivelling commoners. 
. The Queen’s speech does not contain a programme of her 
Vhough it was last week rumoured that the Queen, for. intentions, it is true, nor do we wish that it had done so. It 
‘Car ot the excitement, would not prorogue the Parliament. is, however, sufficiently explicit on the subject of her Majes- 
person, it will be remembered by our readers, that we. ty’s liberal views, to give a hint to the electors how they 
Pretty plainly hinted that her Majesty would dissolve the oucht to vote, if they are desirous of supporting the princi- 
Parliament in person, and she haus done so, thus at once | ples of their youthful sovereign. Our artist has represented 
showing to the world how completely we are in the royal the breaking up, as it were, of the Parliamentary school for 
“confidence. young gentlemen, but we think that many of those who 
lhe breaking up of the Parliament is one of the most have been dismissed from their Parliamentary /abours (/) 
srauifving duties of a sovereign, fer, as the scavenger feels will find there is very little holiday in store for them. 
honest exultation at having cleared a dust-hole of its rub- oo ssnatin cibiataaadieintdiaadahs 
Vou. VI. W,, Strange, 21, Paterroster Row 
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KING CUMBERLAND 


FIGARO IN LONDON 


| forme 
His Majesty, King Ernest the First, can only be at present | any ‘Tory customer. 


As he deals in hats and Joots, he is of course a Re- 
r from top to toe, and is bootless of giving offence ty 
He has likewise got a flag out of his 


one. 


addressed in the emphatic language of Sam Weller to the! top window, which reaches to the bottom of his house, and 


cab-man : “‘ You're a going, it old feller’ — is the concise, but 

pertinent exclamation of every Englishman, on reading the 
accounts of his Majesty’s most desperate attack upon the 
constitution of Hanover. Much as we congratulated our- 
selves upon getting rid of Cumberland from this country, we 
must say that after seeing the disposition he evinced when he 
cot hold of a sceptre, we think that a general thanksgiving 
ought to be read in the churches throughout the whole of 
England. We have reason to believe that the Hanoverians 
are bent on not standing the sort of treatment their new 
king wishes to practise on them, and if William the 1Vth was 
King Log, as far as Hanover was concerned, Cumberland is 
King Stock, with a vengeance. Our Hanoverian correspond- 
ent tells us, that he, for one, is not prepared to put up with 
the abolition of that constitution, which he (good penny-a- 
liner) has been brought up under. We can form some idea 
of the games Cumberland would have been up to, had Hea- 
ven, in its vengeance, inflicted upon this country any curse 
so dreadful, as to be ruled by him.as a sovercign : there would 
have been no mistake about it. His first step would have 
been to declare the Reform Bill all my eye, and dissolve the 
House of Commons, without issumg new writs for another. 
In fact, he would have abolished the British Constitution, 
exterminated the liberals, swamped the Lord Mayor, and 
plaved the devil. How long he will be allowed to continue 
this sort of thing in Hanover will not long be a question. 


oe a 


LIBERAL CANDIDATES 


It is really quite entertaining to observe, how precious 
i.neral all the candidates become, when they feel that they 
are upon the eve of a general election. ‘The honourable 
member for so-and-so, who would, in the plenitude of his 


importance as a member in full play, pass his humble con-| : 
‘asked to stand elsewhere : but to meet the Westminster elec- 


4 magnificent aversion of his parliamentary eye, is now all tors he is properly ashamed, and shirks it by declaring, he i> 


stituents with a dignified cock-up of his senatorial nose, and 


obsequiousness and familiarity with the very humblest of the 
voters. The honourable member is quite another individual 
—and as different from the canvassing candidate as the former 
and the present politics of Lord Lyndhurst. We however 
trust, that the voters will not be humbugged by the fawning 
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bow of a man, who, by the time Parliament assembles, will, | 
should he be returned. strut past him with an oblivious stare | 


non-recognition. 
tradesmen, against all candidates who insist on nursing a 


of 


We particularly warn unsuspecting 


squalling baby, or swearing, that the eldest boy is regularly | 
cut and dried to become a Lord Chancellor, or a Prime Min- | 


a | 


ister. Beware of Blarney 


—— ee 


HEAD AND FOOT REFORM 


A hatter named Dadley, who also keeps a boot shop, has, 
ii the most spirited manner, given up his first floor in Regent 
“treet to the committee of Hume and Byng, the liberal Mid- 
dlesex candidates. When we remember. that first floors in 


Regent Street are at a premium, and that Dadley sports a 
three-and-sixpenny Brussels carpet in his room, and that in 
electioneering times, people are obliged to walk a creat deal 
i the mud, and take many dirty steps, and when we remem- | 
© may | 


sort, 


ber. also, that dirt spoils Brussels carpets, we think w 


sufely say, that Dadley deserves a pull, and so we give him 





is dne to the staunchest Radical. 


as this keeps out the daylight, which, being heavily taxed, 
is rather an expensive article, he may be pronounced to be 4 
regular patriot. His house is likewise distinguished by ay 
illuminated clock, intending to let people know that Reform 
is the time of day, and altogether, Dadley deserves encou- 
ragement. 


OLD GLORY DEGRADED 


Poor Sir Francis Burdett having been frightened by thy 
uplifted foot of Radicalism, which was raised in readiness to 
kick him out of Westminster, prudently withdrew from that 
quarter of the world, and a little bit of a dirty country 
place has offered him an engagement, to play pantaloon at 
the ensuing election. The poor old outcast has jumped at 
the offer, and means “ to fool it to the very top of his bent ” 
on a provincial hustings. It is really melancholy, that a man. 
who once starredit, as the first favourite, of the first eonsti- 
tuency in the kingdom, should now be so sunk from what he 
was, that he is glad to clutch at a requisition, signed by a few 
ploughboys and waggoners, in North Wiltshire. They don't 
want “ham,” we know that well enough; they want « 
contested election, and its attendant luxuries of unlimited 
access to the beer tub, and the gin bottle. They know well 
enough that Burdett is “to be had,” and they consequently 
send him a requisition, and he falls like an old fool into the 
snare, by promising to come ferward. If he would send his 
steward down with plenty of money, that would be all they 
want, and yet, poorold man, he fancies he is wanted by the 
North Wiltshire people as their representative. His having 
accepted the invitation lets us into a nice little secret about 
Westminster. If he had been too ill to stand for a metropo- 
litan city, he would also have been too ill to stand for any 
other place, and yet he tinds he is “‘ as well as ever,” whew 


not strong enough to serve in Parliament. We are glad 
to find he has shame enough left, not to * try it on again” Ip 
Westminster, and as to his going to North Wiltshire, why, 1! 
they don’t want him, only to pluck him, the people are not 
so clever as we think them 
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WHAT IS THE YOUNG QUEEN? 


This is a question, whicha casual news paper reader would 
find it exceedingly difficult to answer with any degree of cer- 
tainty ; for the Tories take her to themselves as a right down 
Conservative, while the Liberals give her all the praise that 
For our parts, we look on 
und laugh at the struggle that is made by each party to 


‘appropriate to itself her youthful Majesty. They pull ané 


tue at her, like two opposition bodies of pickpockets con- 
tending for a pocket-handkerchief. We do not mean 0! 


course literally, but figuratively, and they certainly do tug 


away in fine style, to pull. or turn, or twist her principles 
and opinions to suit their own particular views, to which they 
somehow or other. however opposed they may be, contrive to 
suit every fresh declaration of her Majesty. itis a happy thing 
tor our new Queen that she !s able to please every bods 
We must confess, thatwe, as regular Radicals of the right 
harl of but we wonder most consl- 


one 


Victoria as 
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derably, how the Conservatives, under all the circumstances, 
contrive to be so well contented with the opinions biRokn 
expressed by the new Sovereign. Her Majesty has deter- 
mined to follow up Reform, and perhaps the Tories intend 
to swallow the pill with a good grace, seeing that there is 
no chance of escaping it. This is certainly the wisest course, 
and we are delighted to find they seem disposed to follow it. 


“THE LATE KING & DENNY 


_— 





THE -PENNY-A-LINERS 


—_—_——_— 


Scarcely has the body of our late beloved monarch been consigned 
to the ground, than the penny-a-liners, like carrion crows, begin to 
hop about his respected bones, and pick a mouthful here and there, 
from his dearly beloved remains. We should not mind this, if the 
trade of anecdote-mongering were carried on with the smallest re- 
card to truth, or decency; but the fellows who retail, what they call 
anecdotes of the late King, deal only in the most libellous stories 
about the departed sovereign. They have made him race with 
butcher boys, toss up with bakers” apprentices, and play at bumble 
puppy with pot-house visitants. In the name of the royal family 
generally, we disclaim all these idle tales of our trusty aud well-be- 
loved cousin, William the Fourth, who though, in the emphatic words 
of the Princess Olive of Cumberland, fond of a lark, was always par- 
ticularly choice in his associates. 


MURRAY’S SUPPORTERS | 





We congratulate Sir George Murray on the character of his sup- 
porters in Westminster, among whom may be numbered—Jem Burn, 
the respectable pugilist, who keeps a gin shop in Windmill Street. 
The best of the joke is, that when Burn was canvassed fur Evans 





| 


'a poor young man named Perceval, 


ind Leader, he declared that none but blackguards voted for them; | 


an announcement, which, if true, would, at least, have ensured the 
vote of the pugilist for the Liberal candidates. 

Jem Burn can, however, be facetious, and having that gentlemanly 
Tory, the Marquis of Waterford, as a backer, his ideas of refinement 
must be extremely edifying. With such gentlemen to aid his cause, 
we wish Murray all the success he merits. The of Toryism 
aud tyranny can scarcely have more appropriate supporters than pro- 
fessional and amateur rufians. The friends of Leader must feel 
particularly flattered by being termed blackguards, by such a man as 


cause 


ln bean tdeal of a gentleman, 


OLD WOMEN AT THE PROROGATION 





were charmed with 
f the young Queen at the prorogation, but we must protest 
gainst the humbug of some of the old Peeresses being affected to 
rar by the ceremony. We could not, (and we were present from 
t to last,) see any thing at all to cry about; and we were, there- 
iore, disgusted at the new-river-compauy conduct of some of the old 
women, who turned on the salt water in pails full from their eyes, 
and Jet it run down their cheeks like the dirty 


livery one, and we among the rest, 
duct 


a 7330 


drainings of the gut- 


down the front of lately whitewashed premises. If the weeping | 
mbugs could not have attended without drenching the floor of the | 


i 
i 
} 


they should have kept away altogether ; that eternal 
—KEldon, and that immense plug—old Ww ynford, positively bellowed. 


yuSe, 








They v looked like a pair of cotton uinbrellas in a hail storm 
WHO IS SIR GEORGE MURRAY ? 
We la ist week asked ttits que stion of the elec tors, or of any hody 


tse who might be enlightened upon the matter, sas our que stion has 
4@{ many exe rcising thei: nge nutty in endeavouring to answer it, 

A paper has been printed, in whic h a few partic ulars reli ating to Sir 
George are given, but as that paper will only get into the hands of | 
i few, and as * Fi igaro passes under the eye of the whole world, we 

shall condense the information it coutains, for the benefit of the Re- 
formers in general, and that important part of 


Vestmiustergin pariicular As verse is more favoura 


the con- | 


'son ot 
‘for Finsbury, at least, 
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ing matters on tlhe memory taan prose, we shall versify our informa- 
tion us a 
Poetical Guide to the Westminster Blectors, 
Who is it that for years has had— 
A pension by his wife—too bad— 
Who to return, should we be mad? 
Why, Murray ! 
Who is it costs the people deaream 
And from our pockets takes out clea r— 
Five hundred pounds in every year? 
W by, Murray ! 


Who is it show'da tvrant will 

Reform in infancy to kill— 

By voting ‘eainst John Russell's Bill ? 
Why, Murray! 

Who was it o’er and o'er again, 

Has voted flogeing to retain, 

On Eng!and’s army, hateful stain ? 
Why, Murray ! 

Who is it. show’d, at least his will, 


Though not his power, against the bil! 
For Ire} ind, and hates it still ? 
Vhy, Murray ! 
Who is it that can twist and turn— 
Who is it from us we should spurn— 
Who is it that we won't return? 
Why, Murray ? 


SAINT PERCEVAL 





Some wicked wags, who, are —_—_ for a joke, have got 
) put up, on the Conser- 
vative side, for Finsbury. ‘This aa individual is very 
much in the situation, as far as importance goes, of ‘* Young 
Smith,” of whomit could only be ascertained, that he was the 
r<old Smith.” The biogr: aphy of the new candidate 
all that is known of him, may be writ- 
ten in the same style of conciseness. “ Young Perceval is the 
son of old Perceval.” This is the only positive fact that can 


ibe given with reference to the juvenile champion of the Con- 


servative cause in Finsbury ; m truth, itis the only qualifica- 
tion that has frrends put forth, and the name of his father, 
is all that his proposers condescend to give of his history, or 


of his claims upon the saffrages of the electors of Finsbury 
Jor Burn, the pugilist, and we can fancy nothing more truly low than | 


fun, 


This makes us faney that a few wags 
and to have a laugh at his expense, but we, who are 
members of the society for the suppression of cruelty to 
animals, object strongly to this course of proceeding. We think 
it cruel in the extreme, that such a severe measure should 
have been adopted with regard to a harmless creature like 
this, who should have been suffered to remain quietly at 


have started him for 


home, eating his bread and milk, and repeating his catechism 


in his father’s nurser ry—Poor old Spencer, the father, who 


‘has immortalized himself by proposing a fast of forty days, 


spring | 
(tn toto, to 


‘should his poor unfortunate son 


(as if England was a nation ‘of chamelions, that could live on 
air,) has either retired, or been pushed into that obscurity for 
which his no talents so eminently qualify him. Why then 
be dug out of the earthly 
insignificance that has hitherto smothered him. We object, 
visiting the the fathers on the children, 
and therefore, we are averse to the hoax played on youn: 
Perceval ; for a hoax it ever must be, to start him as a candi- 


SHS of 


} 
date any where, until Bedlam has the privilege of sending a 


‘member to Parliament, and even then, 


the ‘Wh, the e lectors of | milv may peruse 
bio for impress- | bury till 


Perceval would not be 
returned, if the election should come on, While many of the 
inmates were blessed witha lucid interval. A ward of idiots 
might place him at the top of the poll, but if there is a 
‘method in madness,” itis a creat chance if either of the 
| Percevals would ever be returned, even tor Bedlam. 


We trust that some benevolent friend of the Perceval f.- 
ths, and keep the young man out of Fins- 
the election is o 
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THEATRICALS 


sing of Drury Lane Theatre has, at last, taken place; very much, 
to the delight of Bunn, and certainly not to the detriment 


agine, 

is company. Full long been f and it is only in 
ogy of the drama, The closing of 

one ry Lane, consequently releases Bunn from the painful necessity ot hum- 

ugging his company, and relieves the company from the ine onvenience of 


words living up toa 
— salary, and receiving only the third part of one, We regret that Bunn | 
as been a Joser by Drury Lane this season, for he madea spirited struggle 
:cainst the patent dusthole on the other side of the way, and has maintained | 
the respectability of the theatre before the curtain, whatever may have.een | 
his goings on behind it. All his most spirited steps have been failures, and 
sdthat half the exertions which he has made, would, 


, ' 
Wid mM 


salaries have abulous, 


that such things are heard of. 


. ‘ ‘ 
} . ¢? 
thie ehh dv Laas 


spen ding half-a-crown out of sixpence a day, or in other 


we are thoroughly convin 


st other times, and under other circumstances, have produced him a consider- 
able profit. As it is, he is not out of pocket,that would have been impossible, 
for Bunn, thanks to his stars, has long been blessed with p'enty of room for 


his hands, and with nothing elce in his pouch; but he has had the odium ot 
a season of shy salaries. He is now— Just going to begin, as they say 
the fair, with the English Opera House, and the firs tion there ts to 
be Balfe’s ‘ Catharine Grev, which was so cul treated at Drury Lane, 
when Mrs. Wood abandoned the heroine, and Miss Romer hbelled female 
rovalty by her burlesque version of the character of the Queen, and threw a 
epice of Dollalolia into it Itis likely that more » will now be doneto 


it—-for Miss Romer is he ] sure she Is 


at 


t opr luv 


the heroine, to which we are com- 


petent to do full justice, and that pro ual—Miss Rainforth, 
play the Queen, a part, we becoming dig- 


to play | 
is to 


re positive, she will sustain with 


A and 


nity. We are sorry that the opera should ever have been produced at Drury 
Lane, for the mode in which it was withdrawn, gave it very much the appear- | 
ence of a failure. Our impression is, that had it first been brought out at 


run for many mghts, 
and the 


the English Ope ra, with its present cast it would have 
to the profit of the lessee, the reputation of the 


of the cash of the enterprising publisher 


( omposer, security 


The Haymarket is nightly progressing in ifs receipts, and the coffers of 
Webster are gradually filling, a result that has been brought about entirely 


by the success of the ‘ Bridal.’ A novelty trom the penot Mrs, C. Gore, was 
produced on Saturday night, but we can say very little for it, and in spite « 
eur extreme gallantry, whic I pt us to exalt to the skies the fou f 
trash, if it were written by a lady, ves compelled to state, that 
The Tale of a Tub,’ is most appropriately empty, 


would tem 
we feel ourse] 


and as shallow a thing as we 


hare eeen for many a long day, or long nivzht cither. We found nothing good 
n the plot, nothing good in the situations, nothing goodin the moral, and 


George 
‘The 


itseli fussing 


and threadbare as 

iil-fated 
caught 
been 


thing good in the dialogue. It was as poor 
Soane’s coat, and as empty as the head of that 
sudience, though evidently with the kindest 
more than once, and it could not have been said to 
it took the thing as « 
Ing sO little exe 


full of nothing but « 


personere, 
Intentions, 
have 
unticipated from a thing 


TT) he tu seemed to be 


hissrna. hot, for 


oolly as might have been <¢ off r- 


iteme.it as the 
ld water 


drama in question 


and there was eh such of that to thr ui”? da n? 


pon a who'e night's entertamment, Thisamusing piece of boldness and 
sulgaritv. Mrs. es as quite in her element in a part of remarkabl 
breadt] nd th gh the authoress had given her full scope for coarseness 
she Ie? cut. as = calls it, a great deal more than was at al] necessary, even 
» fill up Mrs. Gore’s sketch of a very unpleasant character Mrs. Gore has 
heer + properly censured by the whole press tor having employed herself 
» the transjation of a disgusting French piece, with neither story, or wit of 
ocue ta reco: nend is. OF os least. f the latte? Qui Hntyvy eX1IS ed n the 
rig t has he uilowed to run out through aseive of not very delicate 
{ ‘ T t whi ‘ th ng is varse. and of cor ‘sé, ils course Will be soon 
end Lhe dresses iscenery are good, t] general getting up is creditabl 
‘co Wet ster. and, in 7art. the only fault he has committed 18 In bringing 1 it out 


ims wasthe wrong step, but he has bestowed upe t all the care 
t ont ! e donecredittoa better pri duction 
TO CORRESPONDENTS 
pre © ¢ VOTQaS ¢ br ‘ the psa ve } lt KNOW + bye 
te sey, that 1f he had put up for the office of Parish Clerk stead of that of 
M.P. we should have supported him, for his Amen is one of the most musical] 
and melancholy spec:mens of whining we ever heard 
The Epigram about the Levites, including the jokes on their being | 
Marshaled to Court.” and the ‘cunning Fos,’ 1s exceeding!y goad, but as 
contains a compliment fo ys, it is, of course, inadmissib!: 
We ber leave t sav. that when we want to be puftec we \ a? ¥ our 
wn trumpet, fee pertectiy assured that ne one c.se can do it one halt so 
ef, ‘ ‘ , 
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STMINSTER ELECTION.—The Central Cominsitteg 


TES 
\\ for conducting the ELECTION of Colonel EVANS& 
JOHN TEMPLE LEADER, Esq., SIT DAILY at Morley’s. Hote}. 
Charing Cross. . 

Any information ting the Election will be thankfully received by 
CENTRAL COMMITTEE, or at any of the DISTRICT 
which SIT DAILY at the following places = 

St. ae Lion, Wardour Street. 

St. Clement, St. Mary-le-Strand, and Precincts of the Savoy 
a eS Sivan, a hed Lion, Houghton Street, Clare M arket 

t, George,—-Spread Eagle, No. 303, Oxford Street. 
Ditto Outward.—The Tavern, Pimlico; and 


respec 


thm 


COMMITITERS 
—(y WR nc 


Crun the Flask ‘Lavrern, 


Ebury Square. 


ad Street, and White Bear Hotel, Piccadilly, 


Tufton Street 
Anchor, Yi YK =ftreet 


St. James.—Crown, Br: 
John.—Crown, 

St. Margaret.— Blue 
Yard; Arms, Stafford P 


; King’s Arms Hotel, Palasa 


Duchess of Clarence. \ ‘ 


’ . 
ace, _ 


Carpenters’ uth ; —4UR~ 
hali BridgeRoad; Duke of Cumberland, Kensington; and Wilton Arms, Kip. 
nerton Street 

- Martin.— Mitre, Martin’s Lane. 

. Paul. —KEastry’s Ilote}, Southa mp ton Street, 

+ * Subse riptions towards defra ving the e xpences of this. Eleetian are rm 


ceived by the Cs ntral C om mittee 


WILLIAM A’ BEC CKERT, Chairma 
MORLEY'S HOTEL. 
=e =n et Cross, Wth July, 1837. 


N 1823, Dr. James ieee, of 
“sienthe esaiien of 


sever i] ( 
the hen: 


and in 


- ~ 


Edinburgh, 
Purgatives, w wate. 
‘ The reader 


ijRneases 


afttey svat her 
‘ases, he concludes as follows :— must have @i serve 
‘ficial effects of pvurgati 


cident to all ages The 


ve Medicines, 


facts are undeniable, and serve to prove the 


extent anc importance of the subject, but of these I do not feel it to be in- 
eimbent on me to rive anv explana moat present I am satisfied to have 
ope ned riews which. ur proseci ted as they oueht, mast give an oppurtunity te es- 
fend « knowledge resp tine the utilitv and administration of Pourvative 
Me It will then te time ¢t ene the facts, and ¢ rm a 
™\ ste f Medical D t? oa © 4 a! ad 4 pre ensls P ind thence t% 
deduce practical precepts useful in propertion as they will be simple and pre- 
cise, When these expectations are tulfiile?’. @ecentice r soning, | W ingen. 
ous sSsoever, Wil be | anis! ed from the NS hows ¢ Mi dic in€ and the DP? etice 
of the healing art freed from a multifarions pre scription of inert and nauseous 
Medicines.’ No man ef s ‘an retuse his appro ation fo the above sent: 
ments and wherein Doctor Liawiiton seems to nave foreseen the rise and 


progress of the Hygeian Theory and Practice, A perusal of Doctor Hamil- 


te ns \\ ork, alone W ith the Mori Qnwna ( i the Britis i Coil “Pe Of Ihea atrh 
Ye : & 
will well re Pay Tnuvelids desirous of re-esta hishine their health 


BRITISH COLLEGE oF I: 
kOth Julv, S37 
rHE BRI COLLEGE HEALTEL 
—This Medicine is not genuine andes the words 


UNIVERSAL 


MORISON’S PILLS OF 
en. 
‘MORESON’S 


im i 


are Clie 


craved «t) the (rove rhmient Stamip, On whilte ielierss :pon a Ol er rOuUrie To 
prevent imposition ask for * Morison’s Pills of the British Colleze of Health 
all others are counterteits. No Chemist or D: lyeist 1s authorized to seit this 
Medicine, and the public are therefore tiomea avast rchasing it ci 


tween the ours ol] 43 


XN. B A plivsi lan attends daily, be 
liygean Systeu 


Ty) 
tO advise ont 


PRitISH COLLEGE oF HEALTH 


lust Pp 
BELARD AND 


/ 
d now performing at the Surrey Theatre. 


ub lashed, Price Sixpence, 


HELOISE, by J. B. 
"PHE WR 


BUCKSTONE. 
ECK ASHORE, 


VICTORINE, and THE CHRISTENING, (with a Portrait ef the 
\uthor,) are re-printed, price Sixpence Each. 
This Edition is carefully revised and corrected by the Author, with stage 


directions, costume. &e. &e. 


ANDREW AGNEW, FIGARQ, AND SEYMOUR 

SAINTS AND SABBATH SINNERS 
FIGARO IN LONDGN.—Price Sixpence. 
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